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Instantly Beavcrbrook nskod petulantly : " I do not see my
papers hero/1 I replied; " Do you imagine I would have
your papers on the floor to be trodden on ? "

Wo started work. Ho had a secretary with him, and had
his own papers road out to him from first, to last inch, so I
saw the man in action. Like I\ot.hermcrc, lie also had a good
sense of humour, and would express astonishment now and
then that he gave up so natch of his time to an artist.

Thou ho would jump up and make as dramatic an exit
from the studio as his entrance had been.

I succeeded in making a sketch of him, which he shows
in the entrance* of Thv Daily Express Office in Fleet Street,
When the head was finished;, he asked the editor of The
Daily lixpress to coma and see it, Beaverbrook pointed to
the head and said meaningly : " A present from a friend."
The other just replied : u Humph/' and they left the
studio.

During the sittings,, Lord Boavorbrook, in looking at the
works in the studio, professed to see a diabolical spirit in
them,, as if my solo mission was to express evil This attitude
amused mo, as some of the works are as candid and innocent
as the models themselves,

GEORGE BERNARD SHAW

Shaw sat on condition that I was commissioned to do the
work, He thought I ought to benefit materially and not just
do his bust for its own sake, Orage arranged a commission
for me from Mrs, Blanche Grant, art American, Shaw sat
with exemplary patience and even eagerness. He walked to
my studio every day, and was punctual and conscientious,
He wise-cracked of course. In matters of Art he aired
definite opinions, mostly wrong, and I often had to believe
that he wished to say smart, clever things to amuse me*; Ota
seeing a huge block of stone, unworked in the
asked me what I intended to do with it, Not
him exactly what my plans were, I- merely,
had a plan* ** What," he exclaimed* "

